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For. Let not that Do&or ere come nccre my houfe # 
Since he hath got the ieweil that 1 loucd* 

And that which y ou did fweare to keepc for me, 

I will become as liberall as you, ' 

lie not deny him any thing I haue. 

No,not my body, nor my husbands bed : 

Know him I (hall, I am well furc ufiu 

Lie not a night trom home. Watch me like Argos, 

If you doe not,.if I be left alone. 

Now by mine honour which is yet mine ownc, 
lie haue the Do&or for my bedfellow. 

iTerrifa. And I his Clarke: therefore be well aduis’d 
How you doe lcauc me to mine ownc prote&ion. 

Cjra. Welljdoe"you fo : let not me take him then, 

For if I doe, ilc mar the yong Clarks pen. 

Ant . I am th’vnhappy iubieft oftbefc quarrels. 

For. Sir, gricue not you. 

You are welcome nocwithltanding. 

Baf, Portuiy torgiuc me this enforced wrong. 

And in the hearing of chefe manie friends 
I fweare to thee, euen by thineowne fairc eyes 
Wherein I fee my fclfe. 

For. Maike you but that? 

In both my eyes he doubly fees himfclfe : 

In each eye one,fweare by your double lelfe. 

And there’s an oath of credit. 

Baf Nay,buthcareme. 

Pardon this fault, and by my foulc I fweare 
I ncuer more will breake an oath with thee. 

Antb. I once did lend my bodie for thy wealth. 
Which but for him that had your husbands ring 
Had quite mifearried. I dare be bound againe^ 

My foule vpon the forfeit, that your Lord 
Will neucr more breake faith aduifedlie. 

For^ Then you fhall be his furctie: giue him this. 

And bid him keepe it better then the other. 

Ant . Heere Lord Bafaniofwczv to keep this ring. 

Baf. By heauen it is the fame I gauc the Doctor. 

Tor. I had it of him : pardon BafaniOy 
For by this ring theDo&or lay with me. 

Ner . And pardon me my gentle Gyaumo, 

For that lame ferubbed boy the Do&ors Clarke 
In ljcw of this, laft night did.lye with me. 

Gra. Why .this is like the mendingiof high waies 
InSommer,where the waies are faire enough : 

What, are we Cuckolds ere we haue deferu'd it. 


Per, Speake not Co gro{TeIy,you are all atna 
Heere is a letter, reade it at your leyfure Q 5 

It conies fromPadua from 'Bedarto } * 

There you {hall finde that Portia was the Do& 0 
tierriffa there her Clarke. Lorenzo heere f) 
Shall witnefle I fet forth as fooneas you. 

And but eu’n now return’d: I haue not yet 
Entred my houfe. Anthonio you arc welcome 
And I haue better newes in ftore for you 
Then you expedt: vnfeale this letter foonc, 

There you {hall finde three of yourArgofies 
Are richly come to harbour fodainlie. 

You (hall not know by what ftrangc accident 
I chanced on this letter. 

Antho, lamdumbe. 

'Baf Were you the Doaor,and I knew you not? 
Gra. Were you the Clark that is to make me cuck |j 
Ner. I,but the Clark that ncuer meanes to doe it 
VnlefTcheliue vntillhebeaman. ’ 

Vof (Sweet Do&or)you (hall be my bedfellow 
When I am abfcnt,then lie with my wife. 5 

Ah. ('Sweet Ladic)you haue giuenmclifc&lj uin ., 

For heere I reade for certaine that my fhjps ° ! 

Are fafelie come to Rode. 

Per. How now Lorenzo} 

My Clarke hath fomc good comforts to for you. 

Ner. I,and He giue them him without a fee. 
There doe I giue to you and lejjica 
From the rich Iewe,afpeciall deed of gift 
After his death, of all he dies pofleff’d of. 

Loren. Faire Ladies you drop Manna in the wav 
Of ftarued people. ' 

Por. It is almoft morning. 

And yet I am furc you are not fatisfied 
Ofrhefeeuentsat full. Lctvsgoein, 

And charge vs there vpon intergatories. 

And we will anfwer all things faithfully. 

Gra. Let it be fo, the firft intergatory 
That my Kerri fa {hall befworne on, is, 

Whether till the next night file had rather ftay* 

Or goe to bed,now being two houres to day, 

But were the day come, I fiiould wifii it darke, 

Till I were couching with the Dodtors Clarke. 

Well, while lliue, Jlefeareno other thing 
So fore,as keeping fafe Nerrifas ring. 

* Exeunt 
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As you Like it. 


Bus primus, Sceena Brim a. 


now t>i 


. Enter Orlando and Adam. 

Orlando. 

l remember Adam, it was vpon this ralhion 
bequeathed me by will, but poore a thousand 
Crownes, and as thou faift, charged my bro- 
theron his bleffing to breed mecwcll : and 
there begins my fadnefle : My brother laqueshe keepes 
at fchoole, and report fpeakes goldenly of his profit: 
for my part,he keepes me ruftically at home,or(to fpcak 
mote properly) ftaies me heere at home vnkept: for call 
vou that keeping/or a gentleman ofmy birth, that.dif¬ 
fer, not from the flailing ofaaOxe? his horfes are bred 
better,for befides that they arc fairc with their feeding, 
they arc taught their mannage, and to that end Riders 
deerely hir’d : but I (his brother) gaine nothing vndcr 
him but growth, for the which his Animals on his 
dunghils are as much bound to him as I: befides this no¬ 
thing that he fo plentifully giues me,the fomething that 
naturegauemec, his countenance feemes to take from 
me: hee lets mec feede with his Hinder, barres mcc the 
place of a brother, and as much as in him lies, mines my 
gentility with my education. This is it tyidam that 
grieues me, and the fpirit of my Father, which I thinke 
is within mee, begins to mutinieagainft this feruitude. 
I will no longer endure it, though yet I know no wife 
remedyhow to auoid it. 

Enter Oltuer. 

Adam. Yonder comes my Mafier,your brother. 
Orlan. Goe a-parc Adam , and thou {halt hcare how 
he will {hake me vp. 

Oli. Now Sir, what make you heere ? 

Orl. Nothing: I am not taught to make any thing. 
Oli. What mar you then fir ? 

Orl. Marry fir, I am helping you to tnar that which 
God made , a poore vn worthy brother of yours with 
idleneffe. 

Oliutr. Marry fir be better employcd,and he naught 
a while. 

Orlan. Shall I keepe your hogs, and eat huskes with 
them? what prodigall portion haue I fpent,that I fnould 
come to fuch penury ? 

Oli. Know you where you are fir? 

Orl. O fir,Very well: heere in your Orchard. 

Oli. Know you before whom fir ? 

Or/. I, better then him I am before knowes mec : I 
know you are my eldeft brother, and in the gentle con¬ 
dition ofbloud you fiiould fo know mejthe couttcfie of 
nations allowes you my better, in that you are the firft 
; bome,but the fame tradition takes not awaymy bloud, 
were there twenty brothers betwixt ?s: I haue as niuch 


of my father in mec, as you, albeit Iconfeflc your com- 
ming before me is nccrer to his rcuetence. 

Oh. What Boy. f this. 

Orl. Come,come elder brother, you arc too yong in 

Oli. Wilt thou lay hands on me villainc ? 

Orl. 1 am no villainc: 1 am the yongeft fonne of Sir 
Rowlxt:dde Hoys ,he was my father, and he is thrice 1 a vil- 
iaine that fates inch a father begot villaines : wert thou 
not my brother, I would not take this hand from thy 
throat, till this other had puld out thy tongue for laying 
fo,thou haft raild on thy felfe. 

Adam. Sweet Mafters bee patient, for your Fathers 
remembrance, be at accord. 

Oli. Let me goe 1 lay* 

Orl. I will not till I pleafe: you {hall heaiemee:roy 
father charg’d you in his will to giue me good educati¬ 
on : you haue train’d me like a pezanr, obfeuringand 
hiding from me all gentlcman-likc qualities : the fpirit 
of my father growes firong in mee, and 1 will no longer 
endure it: therefore allow me fuch exercifcs s$ may be¬ 
come a gentleman, or giue mee the poort* allottcry my 
father left me by teftament, with that I will goe buy my 
fortunes. 

Oli. And what wilt thou do ? beg when that is fpent? 
Well fir, get you in. I will not long be troubled with 
you : you {hall haue fomepart ofyour will, Iprayyot? 
lcauc me. 

Orl, I will no further offend you,then becomes mce' 
for my good. 

Olt. Get you with him,you olde dogge. 

Adam. Is old dogge my reward : moft true, I haue 
loft my teeth in your feruicc : God be with niy olde ma- 
ftcr,hc would not haue fpoke fuch a word. Ex.Orl.Ad. 

Oli. Is it euen fo, begin you to grow vpon me? I will 
phyficke your ranckenefle, and yet giueno thoufand 
crownes neythcr: holla ‘Dennis. 

Enter Dennis, 

'Den. Calls your worfhip i 

Oli. Was not Charles the Dukes Wraftler heere to 
fpcake with me? - 

Den. So pleafcyou,heis heere atthe doore,sndim. 
portunes accefie to you. 

Oli. Call him in: ’twill be a good way: and to mdr- 
rovv the wraftling is. 

Enter Charles. 

€ha. Good morrow to your worfhip. 

OH. Good Mounfier Charles', what’s the new newes 
at the new Court ? 

Charles. There’s no newes at the Court Sir, but the 
ojde newes: that is,the old Duke is banifiicd by his yon- 
gtr brother the new Duke, add three or fourelouing 

04 Lords 




r»u/M ■ 
























































































